





RAYS 
From Bethlehem’s Star 


Pathways to Peace 


The Christ Child brought us the gift to fulfil our greatest need—PEACE. 
Follow these “pathways,” as Christ outlined them, to the only true peace. 15¢. 


Gems from the Liturgy—Part I. 


A treasure-house (in pocket size) of the Church’s official worship. Prayers 
and Scriptural quotes with inspiring thoughts to light the way to a deeper 
appreciation of each feast of our Lord. Covers the period from Advent to 
Pentecost. 96 pages. 20¢. 


Little Devotions 
to the Infant Jesus 


A Christmas novena 
of loving conversa- 
tions with the Divine 
Infant, to prepare 
your heart to receive 
Him with love. Ideal 
for visits to the Crib 
and the Blessed 
Sacrament throughout 


Devotion to the 
Infant of Prague 


The “Little King” 
continues to pour 
down His marvelous 
favors on those who 
call upon Him with 
fervor and confidence 
in their various needs. 
Contains Mass, No- 
vena and many 





Christmastide. 15¢. 





prayers. 10¢. 


Eucharistic Miracles 


Miraculous appearances of Our Lord as a Child and otherwise, to strengthen 
faith in His Real Presence. Also contains a number of prayers. 15¢. 


A Novena of Holy Communions 


Intimate heart-talks with Jesus for each day on the different virtues He dis- 
plays as our Divine Model in the Blessed Sacrament—virtues so well exempli- 
fied by the Infant Jesus in the Crib: lowliness, joyfulness, kindness, sinlessness, 
ete. 15¢. 


Entire collection, $1.00 postpaid. 
Why not send them as Christmas Gifts to others 
as well as enjoying them yourself? 
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The humble road to Bethlehem, so dark, so dangerous and | 
so rough the night that Christ was born, is now a highway, | 
familiar and far-famed. But each year the minds and hearts of 
millions turn back to that road, uniting in spirit with Mary and 
Joseph and the Infant Jesus, still unborn, as they make their 
way over its rugged trail to the City of David. A New England 
poet has made it the subject of this little rhyme: 


The little road to Bethlehem 
Would now be overgrown 
With sandy weed and bitter grass, 
Forgotten and unknown; 
But Mary took that little road 
When crowded from the mart, 
And now the road to Bethlehem 
Runs straight through every heart. 


May all our dear friends and readers travel the road to 
Bethlehem this Christmas by faith, and find at their journey’s 
end the secret of a holy Christmas and a blessed New Year— 
Christ, the Lord, “the Child who is born to us.” 





Until He Comes 


N A quiet room of a small house long ago, softly-spoken words: 

“The Lord is with thee!” indicated the end of an Advent 
which had begun with a promise made in a Garden. In Eden, 
God’s love had reached out even to the pair who had arrogantly 
rejected that love, and promised a Redeemer, the Seed of a 
Woman, who would crush the head of the serpent and bring men 
home again to their Father. At the Incarnation, Jesus, the Son 
of God, was conceived in Mary’s womb, and on Calvary He ful- 
filled the promise, crushing Satan beneath His Cross and releas- 
ing mankind from slavery to sin. 

With that first Christmas, one Advent, one “coming” of 
Christ was completed. But there is another Advent, an Advent 
which deeply involves each one of us: the yearly Advent of Christ 
into our souls, our lives, with the special graces of this season of 
the Church year. Christ came on the first Christmas day to 
Mary and found her ready; to Joseph, and found him waiting; 
to the shepherds, and found them eager; to the Magi, and found 
them faithful. But He came also to Palestine and found it 
unprepared; to the inns of Bethlehem, and found no room; to 
Herod, and found him hating. This year, this Advent of 1959, 
Christ comes to us; how will He find us? 

Actually, our entire life is an Advent, for we are always 
waiting for Christ’s coming. Christ was born of the flesh in 
Bethlehem over nineteen hundred years ago; now He waits to 
be born of the spirit in each of our souls today. A little deeper 
thinking about the meaning of Advent will suggest that it is what 
we might call a “two-way” coming. Christ comes to us, yes, but 
we must also come to Him. There must be a meeting, a recogni- 
tion, a cry of welcome. As long as the great Precursor of the 
first Advent, St. John the Baptist, can reproach us with those 
words he hurled at the Jews around the Jordan: “There has 
stood One in the midst of you whom you do not know,” it is still 
Advent with us, still the period of waiting, of penance. For if 
men still do not know Him who came so long ago, if, after all 
these years of Christianity, there are still so many places, so 
many peoples who have never accepted Him, then we must in 
some way, by our failure to live as true Christians, be delaying 
His spiritual birth in souls, be hindering His grace from reaching - 
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fully into lives. And yet, Christ’s love is so patient, so enduring, 
not all these long years of sin have been able to turn Him away 
from us, to cancel His love. 

This Advent of 1959 is ours to begin making some return 
for this unwearied, patient love, to commence that great adven- 
ture which is the finding of Christ: Christ in His Church, in our- 
selves, in our neighbors. For Advent is a time of grace, but a 
grace that carries with it a grave, personal responsibility. The 
Church warns us of this steadily in her liturgy at this season. 
Christ came once as a tender Infant-Savior. He comes now in 
mystery and Sacrament as a compassionate, loving Friend. He 
will come a third time: as Judge—a merciful Judge, it is true, 
but a Judge who must be given an account of our use of the 
time and graces granted us so lavishly. 

This Advent, then, is the time to reject from our lives those 
things which are hindering us from recognizing Christ and His 
grace: indifference, a carelessness in our preparation for the 
seasons of grace, selfishness in our relations with our neighbor. 
The first two go hand in hand. Neglect of prayer, of the sacra- 
ments, leads to habitual indifference and boredom with the things 
of God, even with the love of God. Friendship, after all, has to 
be cultivated. There are souls who try to work up a Christmas 
spirit at the last minute. They are like those people who leave 
their Christmas shopping till Christmas Eve, then spend what 
should be the most peaceful day of the year in a harried search 
for gifts that will be forgotten in a week. It is the same in the 
life of the spirit. To let our spiritual preparation for Christmas 
go until the last minute, then rush off to an unprepared Confes- 
sion and a distracted Midnight Mass defeats the whole purpose 
of Advent. The time to start is the first Sunday of Advent, not 
the last. A few minutes’ quiet Scripture reading daily, Confes- 
sions and Communions that are sincerely prepared for, daily 
Mass if possible, the family recitation of the Rosary, denial of 
some favorite pleasures in order to have more time and money 
for the poor, the sick, the lonely: these are the real preparation 
that will enable us to recognize and welcome Christ at Christmas. 

If in this way we know Christ at the crib, know Him in the 
sacraments, know Him in our neighbor, then we may be sure 
that it is also the way we shall know Him at the end of our 
earthly Advent. For it will not be a Judge, but a Savior who 
meets us when it is time for Judgment, and our hearts will utter 
‘their glad cry of welcome: “Come, Lord Jesus!” 
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“First Lady”’ of America 


HE November 20th consecration of the more than 39,000,000 
Catholics of the United States to the Mother of God brings 
into particular prominence this year the feast of Mary’s Immacu- 
late Conception. For the Consecration took place at the dedica- 
tion of the National Shrine of the Immaculate Conception in 
Washington, D.C. Begun some thirty-nine years ago, this Na- 
tional Shrine is the largest Catholic Church in America and one 
of the seven largest religious buildings in the world. Built by 
the contributions of Catholics throughout the country, it is hoped 
that the National Shrine will become a “center of sound devotion 
to Mary, a center for pilgrimages and a source of grace to each 
diocese and to the whole nation.” 

In choosing Mary as Patroness of America under her title 
of the Immaculate Conception one hundred and thirteen years 
ago, the Bishops of our country showed their desire to pay de- 
voted homage to Mary and their ardent hope that she would take 
this land under her very special protection. In doing this, they 
honored Mary’s prerogatives of fulness of grace and freedom from 
sin eight years before the Dogma of the Immaculate Conception 
was defined by Pope Pius IX in 1854 and twelve years before 
Our Lady herself proclaimed this title to little Bernadette in the 
grotto of Lourdes in 1858. This fact as well as the evidences of 
the watchful protection the Mother of God exercises over our 
country should make her patronal Feast particularly dear to all 
Americans. 

The basis for her great privilege of being conceived immacu- 
late is the same as that of all Mary’s other privileges: her Divine 
Maternity, the fact that she is the Mother of God. This is the 
fundamental reason for the honor we pay to Our Lady. She 
is a creature like ourselves, but God, out of His gratuitous love, 
chose her to be the Mother of His Son, and to play a part second 
only to that of her Son in our redemption. Mary, like us, was 
under obligation to contract original sin. Like the rest of man- 
kind, she needed the merits of Christ as Savior. But in her case 
and in her case alone, these merits were applied to her at the very 
moment of her conception. She was pre-redeemed through a 
gracious concession of God, because of the foreseen merits of 
Christ her Son. Our most pure Mother had a true debt to con- 
tract original sin, but she was saved from it through her Son. 
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The Immaculate Mother of God 


Hers was a redemption of preservation, not of restoration. In 
Mary, God gave His love free reign, forming for His Son a spot- 
less dwelling place, making her the most lovable and attractive of 
all creatures on earth. 

Monsignor Ronald Knox once wrote: ‘“Non-Catholics some- 
times laugh at us because we address ourselves, now to Our Lady 
of Perpetual Help, now to Our Lady of Good Counsel, now to 
Our Lady of Lourdes, and so on, as if they were so many different 
people. But the case is much worse than that, if they only knew! 
Every individual Catholic has a separate ‘Our Lady’ to pray to, 
his Mother, the one who seems to care for him individually, has 
won for him so many favors, has stood by him in difficulties, as 
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if she had no other thought or business in heaven but to watch 
over him.” That is just the point. Mary is our Mother, as she 
is the Immaculate Mother of God. Her sinlessness did not with- 
draw her from us and place her on an inaccessible height, cold 
and unapproachable. Far from it! Mary earned us! She was 
our Mother from the beginning. When she protected her Divine 
Son from Herod’s murderous scheme, when her request was the 
occasion of the first miracle at Cana, when she accompanied 
Christ to Calvary and stood beside His Cross, Mary was consent- 
ing with all her heart to the Divine plan of redemption and to 
her part in it. She was uniting her prayers and sufferings to 
those of Our Lord for the salvation of the human race. 


It is the common opinion of theologians today that Mary 
is the Mediatrix of all grace. Surely it is logical to believe that 
if she played a vital, though secondary part in winning grace for 
mankind through the merits of her Son, then this same loving 
Son gives her a share in the distribution of every supernatural 
grace to men. Clearly, this does not imply that Mary has the 
power to grant supernatural grace of herself; no, always her 
power to win grace depends wholly on the merits of her Divine 
Son. As Bishop Sheen has said: “The nature of her role is not 
to call her Son’s attention to some need in an emergency un- 
noticed by Him, nor is it to ‘win’ a difficult consent. Rather, it 
is to unite herself to His compassionate mercy and give a human 
voice to His infinite love. The main ministry of Mary is to in- 
cline men’s hearts to obedience to the will of her Divine Son.” 


When we celebrate our patronal Feast this year, let us turn 
to Mary with strong faith and beg her to obtain the graces so 
needed in this great land. Once she crushed the serpent’s head. 
Let us ask her to crush from our midst that serpentine ideology 
which seeks to ensnare men’s minds with every deceit at its com- 
mand. Let us beg her to enlighten our leaders to confront a 
political situation which grows darker by the hour, with confi- 
dence in God, with courage and with honesty. Let us ask her 
to obtain for us a return to those virtues which made our country 
strong: self-denial, trust in God’s Fatherly Providence, willing- 
ness to work even when the reward is not immediately in sight. 
Let us beg her to show us the true meaning of Christ’s Birth: 
that God made us for Himself and that we shall find true love 
and true peace only in Him. 


“First Lady” of America, protect this land dedicated to you! 
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Our First Christmas Gift 


HE spirit of Christmas is the spirit of joy and love. It isa 
time of joy because promise has been brought to fulfillment. 
It is a time of love because God, the Source and Creator of all, 
condescended to come into the world as a tiny babe to redeem 
men from their sins so that they might share with Him the glories 
of heaven. When the angels announced the birth of the Savior on 
Christmas night, they presented the opening scene of the second 
act of the great drama of Divine Love, the Redemption. How 
significant were their words: “Glory to God in the highest, and 
on earth, peace to men of good will!” 


Who is this strange Being, heralded by angels, yet born in 
a stable? Adored by Wise Men, yet persecuted by a bloody 
tyrant? He is Christ, the Lord! He is the Second Person of 
the Blessed Trinity, true God with the Father and the Holy 
Spirit, who out of love for us has clothed Himself in our weak 
human nature, and has come to save us. Listen to the powerful 
words of St. John the Evangelist, whose eagle eye reaches into 
the dim realms of eternity: “In the beginning was the Word, and 
the Word was with God, and the Word was God... And the 
Word was made flesh and dwelt among us” (John 1:1, 14). Our 
first Christmas gift then is no other than God Himself in human 
form, wrapped by virgin hands and begging for our love. 


What generous love on the part of God! Could God give 
us more than Himself? In Him and through Him we have been 
immensely enriched. By becoming man, the infinite God has 
stooped down to us, His lowly and sinful creatures, and raised 
us up to the highest dignity. Through Jesus, our Brother, we 
have again become children of God, adopted sons and daughters 
of the Most High, heirs of heaven. What a precious and gener- 
ous gift that first Christmas was! Now we can say with confi- 
dence: “Our Father, who art in heaven.” 


However, our admiration and wonder increases when we 
ponder over the purpose of that first Christmas gift. It was not 
just a passing token of friendship from our Father in heaven, a 
mute reminder of His love. No, Jesus came to save us from the 
slavery and misery of sin and to lead us back to the glorious 
mansions of heaven. For Jesus, Christmas meant the beginning 
of His earthly VIA DOLOROSA, of a life of sacrifice and suffer- 
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ing. “Thou shalt call His name Jesus because He shall save His 
people from their sins” (Matt. 1:21). 

The magnificence of God’s redeeming love in becoming our 
Savior consists in the suffering and abasement He voluntarily 
chose for Himself. If the touchstone of true love is suffering, 
surely God by becoming man has proved His immense love for 
us. He chooses the path that leads through poverty, suffering 
and humiliations, a path that grows ever narrower and more for- 
bidding, more difficult, till it ends in the complete oblation of 
self on Calvary. Now we can understand what St. Paul meant 
when he wrote: “He emptied Himself, taking the nature of a 
slave and being made like unto men” (Phil. 2:7). 

What was it that inspired God to such a resolve? There 
was no necessity for such excess of suffering. Since Christ is a 
Divine Person, every act He performed, even the most insignifi- 
cant, was of infinite value. His only motive was love, a consum- 
ing, all-embracing love for us.. We were in sin and under the 
tyranny of evil passions and the allurements of transitory things. 
We had bartered heaven for earth, the Creator for the creature. 
In order to be saved, we must retrace our steps and take the 
path of penance, renunciation, suffering and poverty. To induce 
us to take this narrow road of self-denial, Jesus, the great God 
in human form, goes on ahead, and from Bethlehem to Calvary 
traces the way to salvation, the ROYAL ROAD OF THE 
CROSS. Should we not be ready to follow Him to light and 
eternal happiness? 

We usually associate Christmas with music and gaiety and 
happiness. We attend Christmas Mass in a beautifully decorated 
Church, the altar ablaze with light, the very air vibrating with 
Christmas music, the silent figures in the crib looking so peaceful 
and happy. But for the Infant Jesus, Christmas was the out- 
pouring of infinite love upon His ungrateful creatures at the cost 
of great personal suffering. The cold stable told Him of the un- 
grateful and selfish hearts of men, frozen in sin, who had no room 
for their God and Savior. The manger with its coarse straw and 
rough boards pointed to the Cross of shame and suffering, on 
which He would hang for three long hours on Calvary, bleeding 
to death for sinners. The dark clouds of persecution that were 
already gathering over Bethlehem, fanned by the fury of a mur- 
derous tyrant, told Him of the storm of diabolical opposition that 
would break loose on Good Friday and bring His short earthly 
life to an end. 


DECEMBER — 1959 233 








But even in the darkness that surrounded His birth there 
were rays of consoling light, not only from the heavens and the 
caroling angels, but also from man himself. In His Blessed 
Mother, St. Joseph, the simple shepherds and the adoring Magi, 
Jesus could see the great number of faithful followers, who, en- 
lightened by His grace and warmed by His love, would show their 
appreciation of the first Christmas Gift by a generous return of 
love. We must seek to belong to that favored class. Therefore, 
let us try during this holy season to make up by our own loving 
devotion for the coldness and neglect of the world. 

Unlike ordinary Christmas gifts, the first Christmas Gift 
endures in all its sweetness and freshness. The same Jesus who 
was born in Bethlehem is also our Divine Guest in the tabernacle. 
For us, every day should be Christmas. There on the altar, in 
Holy Mass, the mystery of Christ’s Nativity is continued in a 
sacramental manner. The scene has changed, the outer form has 
been changed, but the reality is there. Mary and Joseph and 
the shepherds saw a child and adored their God; we see a small 
white Host and adore our Savior, saying with St. Thomas: “My 
Lord and my God!” 

Today, as we celebrate again the birth of the Christ-Child, 
we are reminded that the situation is much the same now as it 
was then, as far as the material and the spiritual are concerned. 
In Cesar’s place today we find the forces of Godless materialism 
seeking to rule and ruin. It is science rather than faith that pre- 
occupies the materialist. A more striking contrast is hardly 
conceivable. On the one hand we have the mighty emperor and 
his powerful legions. On the other we have a tiny Babe and a 
handful of illiterate herdsmen. On the one hand we have the 
vanity which rules the world, and on the other, the Love which 
overcomes the world. The hope of the world, however, is sym- 
bolized by the Crib rather than the palace, for it is to the Babe 
of Bethlehem that the ultimate power and glory belong. 





Spiritual Vitamin for December 


REAT GOD, who became a Child for love of us, through 
the graces of Your Birth, comfort the sorrow- 
ing, console the lonely, strengthen the weak 
and give peace to all hearts. 
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The Glory of Sacrifice 


An address to the Youth Section at the Ninth 
National Eucharistic Congress by the late Father 
Daniel A. Lord, S.J., the great apostle of youth, who 
knew so well their mental outlook, their ambitions, 
problems and temptations. The theme of this 
Congress was: Our Eucharistic King Glorified by 
Sacrifice. 


F YOUTH is fired by the thought of sacrifice 
and whipped to high heroism at the pros- 
pect of things that are splendidly hard, I offer 
you the Savior’s Sacrifice of the Eucharist and 
the sacrifices you must make to be worthy of 
that tremendous sacrifice for you. Oh, the 
Eucharist is sweet and the intimacy of Holy 
Communion is dear and tender. But only a 
knight who has done battle with the dragon of 
temptation, only the lady who has kept her 
hem spotless, really has any right to feel 
worthy of that sweetness and that tender 
union. And will any one of you dare suggest it 
is other than a hot, furious, relentless struggle 
to kill the fire-breathing dragon of lust and to 
keep one’s garments unstained in a filthy 
world? 


To bring to the white Christ flesh from 
which we have driven away the hounds of vice, 
that’s hard! To bring to the great Teacher a 
mind that accepts His truths wholly, com- 
pletely, unswervingly, despite the ridicule of 
the clever and the laughter of the smartly 
cynical, that’s magnificently hard! 


After Holy Communion, the ordinary 
negative, listless, unheroic, stolid, lumpish life 
should be almost impossible. After Commun- 
ion, that tongue of yours must be curbed; it 
cannot, just recently a cushion for the King 
Himself, become a poison-dropper spilling a 
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filthy story, the dagger thrust in cruel slander, the bludgeon 
of unkindness striking a weaker friend. 


You who this morning received Christ are marked for the 
day—yes, in a way, for life—as what you are, Christ-bearers; 
and since Christ cannot go to places of sin, neither can you; since 
Christ is not wanted in all too many places of wealth and influ- 
ence and importance and amusement, you dare not go there 
either. Is it hard to go where only the pure Christ could go? 
Then it takes sheer heroism to refuse to walk where the Christ 
we carry in our breasts cannot be taken. 


It is difficult and courageous to say NO when the pleading 
voice is dear and seductive; or to say YES when duty speaks with 
the voice of parental command or in the drab form of a classroom 
assignment or in a job without appeal or to some favor asked by 
an unattractive friend. It is the highest heroism to be poor and 
yet uncomplaining; to know one’s talent slight and yet offer it 
to God; to sacrifice popularity for purity; to give up small 
pleasures for charity or the advancement of Christ’s cause; to be 
kind when one could be clever, and laborious when the sun is 
warm and a yawn is easy. All this is sacrifice. But can it com- 
pare with the Sacrifice God made for love of us? 


So I do not insult you by suggesting that devotion to the 
Eucharistic Christ is easy. Who among you really wants the 
easy way? Leave easy roads to the lazy, the spiritless, the old! 
I should be cheating you if I did not say that imitating the purity 
of the white Host and the unselfishness of the Eucharistic Christ 
is sacrifice that makes the reckless courage of a sea raider seem 
a pitiful, destructive thing. Yes, it is hard to follow the Sacrifice 
of the Christ upon our cross and our altar and match it with 
sacrifice of our own. Precisely this is what makes such sacrifice 
glorious, Christlike, eternally worthy of God’s approval. 


Yes, I should fail you utterly if I did not say in all truth 
that the road of a young Catholic who lives his Faith is hard. 
But what life seems hard that is filled with courageous deeds and 
brave adventuring? Frequent Communion makes you a shock 
trooper of the Lord. It makes you a mailed maiden who rides in 
the train of Joan of Arc and the thousand virgins who won the 
precious crowns of martyrdom. 


Up that road of sacrifice the young Christ walked as He 
moved over Calvary, through the tabernacle, and into your 
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hearts. Along that same road of sacrifice you will go if you are 
to be worthy of His sacrifice and formed to His heroic mould. 
Only, we must remember that there again we hit one of the great 
paradoxes of Christianity. Sacrifice is a hard and holy thing. 
Yes, but it is also the only way in which genuine happiness comes 
to the world. Who can begin to measure the happiness that has 
come to all of us through the sacrifice of our mothers? the cour- 
age of those men who laid down their lives for their country? the 
devotion of those scientists who sacrificed leisure and pleasure 
and time and life itself to give the world a new rung in the ladder 
we laboriously climb? 


Through sacrifice you make the world happy. That is clear 
enough. But through sacrifice you find the only happiness that 
life can give. It is not the lad who lies abed but the one who 
makes the sacrifice and finds the early morning altar rail whose 
day is blessed with joy. The girl who turns aside to stop for a 
second with the lonely Lord knows happiness and peace. The 
man whose day is always begun with the offering of the Sacrifice 
of the Mass to God is living a full life. And the young man or 
woman who leads the Christlike life, made possible because today 
and yesterday and the day before he was in intimate personal 
association with Christ, finds the fulness of personal develop- 
ment, the strength to do splendid, shining deeds, the glorious 
sense of constantly rising closer and closer to God. 


Through sacrifice, 
God comes to men. 

Through sacrifice, 
youth comes to God. 

But through sacri- 
fice you and I shall 
bring happiness to 
the world and last- 
ing joy to our own 
souls. 
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“To See His Glory”’ 


ERHAPS the most joyous yet trying period of the Church 
year is the time just before Christmas. During Advent, as 
in no other season, we are filled with an expectation at once 
joyful in anticipation and agonizing in duration. Our anticipa- 
tion is joyful because we are so sure He really will come. It is 
not as if we have “read the story before” and know how every- 
thing will “turn out” in the end. Rather it is that we know Our 
Lord will come to our hearts in our Christmas Communion with 
special peace, special love, special graces—not again, but anew. 
And so it is that the time of Advent passes with a feeling of 
mounting eagerness and joy very akin to pain. 

During the first Advent before the actual birth of Our 
Redeemer in Bethlehem, the Jewish people, through their psalm- 
ists and prophets, presented for all nations the urgent and un- 
ceasing plea for God’s mercy to rain down like dew the Just One, 
that “the earth might be opened and bud forth a Savior.” And 
just as often as their petition went forth to heaven, so often they 
repeated and reaffirmed their trust in the faithfulness of their 
God to fulfil His promise of a Messias to His people. 

The liturgy of our present Advent beautifully reflects and 
sums up both the longing of the Jews’ petition and the hopeful- 
ness of their trust. Time and again we hear repeated the phrase 
contained in the Collect of the first Sunday of Advent: “Stir up 
Thy might, O Lord, and come!” While like a refrain there fol- 
lows in various renderings the cry of Isaias: “Say to the faint- 
hearted: Take courage and fear not: behold, our God will come 
and save us.” 

But we need to do more than just ask and hope. However 
fervent our petitions may be, however confident our hope, we 
must heed the advice to “stir up our hearts to make ready the 
ways of the Only-begotten Son of God” (Collect of the Second 
Sunday of Advent). For only the “innocent in hands and clean 
of heart” may approach Him who is the source of all purity. 
Otherwise we may, as did so many of the Jews actually present 
in Bethlehem on that night of wonders, find there is “no room” 
in our hearts to receive Him. 

Because Our Lord first came to an obscure town far away 
in time and place, He did not thereby limit or lessen His inten- 
tion of redeeming “all nations.” And now when He comes in 
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grace, He can no more confine His love and power within the 
limits of a thin white Host than He could before in the tiny Babe; 
for the “Lord is nigh unto all them that call upon Him.” Can we 
fail to realize that all the longing of the ancient Jews, all the 
longing of Christians for almost 2,000 years since, all the univer- 
sal longing of men in timeless ages past, present and future—all 
such longing of mere creatures for the coming of their Redeemer 
is as nothing compared to the longing of the Redeemer Himself 
to come? 

Shall we confine our Advent preparations to the narrow 
reaches of our own desires only, or may we not expand our view 
to provide another clear channel through which Our Lord may 
pour out His graces according to His own intentions? Such a 
channel was Our Blessed Mother when she held her Son and 
God to her heart in an ecstasy of personal joy, only to hold Him 
out again for the adoration and consolation of the shepherds and 
Magi, for all mankind, living and dead. 

There is yet another Advent which we would do well to re- 
member: that of the souls who failed to prepare sufficiently dur- 
ing life for their big Advent—their approach to the heavenly 
throne of the Redeemer and whose lot it is now to complete their 
preparation in purgatory. Their Advent is truly one of agonizing 
duration, for not one of them knows when he will hear those 
most joyful words: “This day you shall know that the Lord will 
come... in the morning you shall see His glory” (Introit, Christ- 
mas Eve). 

We can and should remember the poor souls during our own 
preparations for the Christmas festivities. There is no virtue so 
purifying as charity. There is no charity so pure as that ex- 
tended to those who “have no merits to plead their favor.” So 
let us provide many channels for Our Lord’s graces throughout 
Advent and Christmastide by our frequent and fervent Commun- 
ions, our prayers and sacrifices. Little acts of patience, so often 
tried in the round of Christmas shopping, and of generosity in 
helping others are precious in the eyes of the Divine Child, who 
like all children readily understands and responds to a warm 
smile of joyous love. Then we may be sure that He will bless us 
with the glory of His smile on Christmas Day. 





DECEMBER — 1959 239 








The Virgin’s Dream 


Oh happy tree to shelter her! 
A shiver shakes each happy leaf; 
The boughs bend down as though they 
were 
Full-conscious for those moments 
brief: 
The boughs bend down — lo! at her 
breast 
The Infant Savior takes His rest. 


Each lisping leaf a shiver shakes: 
It is the Infant's lullaby. 
No other sound the silence wakes 
Than lisp of leaf; yet from the sky 
Three listening angels lean to hear, 
Three radiant angels hush to hear, 
Then winged by love they draw anear; 
They cannot but draw nigh. 


They close around where trustingly 
In Mary's arms the Infant sleeps, 
And in a hush of harmony 
Upon her ear their music creeps: 
A hush — so faint and low the strain, 
Like softest fall of summer rain. 


And while her eyes are wont to rest, 
The angels woo her thoughts away 

To where the music of the blest— 

The solemn sanctus of the blest— 


Rolls through the halls of lasting day: 
The solemn sanctus, up to Him 
Before whom bend the Cherubim. 


Such wealth of sound on mortal ear 
Ne’er fell, not e’en in Paradise, 

When flaming Seraphs oft drew near, 
With melodies brought from the skies, 

On mortal ear ne’er anthem fell, 

Such witchery of sound ne’er fell, 

Its ecstasy no words may tell. 


And lifted up was Mary's soul 
To heights none else may hope to 
gain; 
Waves on her raptured spirit roll 
Of joy that is akin to pain; 
Oh, could that anthem ever ring 
Meet music for her Infant King! 


It stops! and Mary opes her eyes— 
Sweet Mary opes her lovely eyes— 
And fixes them on Him 
Who calm upon her bosom lies. 
Ah! what are Seraphim, 
And all the heavenly host on high— 
Their music all, to one faint sigh 
From that dear Child, whose peerless 
love 
Had brought her heaven from above? 


—Rev. Francis J. Finn, S. ]. 





St. Leo on Christmas 


Excerpts from his homilies 


LET us be glad in the Lord, dearly beloved, and make merry 
with spiritual joy. For there has dawned for us the day of new 
redemption, of ancient preparation, and of eternal bliss. In this 
annual feast there is renewed for us the sacrament of our salva- 
tion, which was promised from the beginning, was accomplished 
in the fulness of time, and will endure for all eternity. (Homily 
; i a 


You, therefore, whoever you may be, who devoutly and full 
of faith boast of the Christian name, rightly weigh the grace of 
your reconciliation. By the Incarnation of the Word, power was 
given you to return from afar to your Maker, to recognize your 
true parentage, from a slave to become a freeman, from an out- 
cast to become a son. Born of corruptible flesh, you were em- 
powered to be reborn of the Spirit of God, and to obtain through 
grace what was not yours through nature. You know that by 
the spirit of adoption you are become a son of God; you dare call 
God your Father. (Homily 2, 5.) 


In order that we might be recalled to eternal blessedness 
from the bonds of original sin and from all human error, He Him- 
self came down to us to whom we of ourselves could never rise. 
For although there was in many the love of truth, yet the multi- 
tude of shifting opinions was taken advantage of by the crafty 
and deceitful demons, and in the false name of science, human 
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ignorance was led astray into various and mu- 

tually conflicting doctrines. To put an end to A as 
this fools’ merry-go-round, moreover, by which 

minds were held captive to serve the arrogance 

of Satan, the teaching of the Law was not suf- 

ficient, nor could our nature be repaired solely 

by the exhortations of the prophets. The re- 

ality of redemption had to be added to moral injunctions and 
strivings: our nature corrupted in its very origin must needs 
be reborn by new beginnings, that is, the new life deriving from 
the new Head of the race. (Homily 3, 3.) 


WokrTHILY and zealously will each of us celebrate the day of 
Our Lord’s Nativity if we but recall of whose Body we are mem- 
bers, and to what Head we are joined. Consider well, dearly 
beloved, and with the help of the enlightening Spirit wisely bear 
in mind who it was that received us into Himself and whom we 
have received into our midst; for as the Lord Jesus was made 
flesh by being born, so we are made His Body by our rebirth. 
Thus are we members of Christ as well as temples of the Holy 
Ghost, and for this reason the Blessed Apostle says: “Glorify 
and bear God in your body” (I Cor. 6:20). (Homily 3, 5.) 


Let the righteous exult in the Lord, let the hearts of be- 
lievers turn to His praise, and let the sons of men confess His 
wondrous deeds. For in this work of God especially (the Na- 
tivity), does our humble condition realize how highly it is es- 
teemed by its Maker. God indeed gave much to man when He 
made him to His own image, but He granted him far more by 
the work of restoration, for the Lord Himself assumed our “form 
of a servant.” And although all that the Creator expends upon 
His creatures is suggested by one and the same paternal love, 
it is less wonderful that man be elevated to the Divine, than that 
God should descend to human estate. (Homily 4, 2.) 


Eacu one of us by regeneration received part in Christ’s 
spiritual origin. To every one who is reborn, the water of bap- 
tism is as the Virgin’s womb, for the same Holy Ghost fills this 
font who filled the Virgin. Thus the sin which that sacred con- 
ception overthrew is taken away by this mystical washing. 
(Homily 4, 3.) 
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Give Us Saints! 


Lord, give us saints! 

Not just devout men and women, but men and women for whom 
God is all. 

Not just men and women mindful of all bodily miseries, and 
ready to help in all misfortunes, 

But men and women at whom one cannot look without seeing 
YOU, 

Whom one cannot hear without listening to YOU, 

Authentic witnesses of Your Majesty, 

Prophets who deliver Your message. 

Look at Your children, Lord... Alas, they themselves no longer 
love! 

Everywhere, egotism is hard and hatred is brutal. 

Everywhere, there are divisions and dissensions which prepare 
for terrible tomorrows. 

Have pity on us, Lord. The earth is dark without You. 

We need SAINTS! Great saints to call down upon us Your 
grace. 

You alone can raise them up. Take them where You see fit, 
among us or elsewhere; 

Among the poor, as among the powerful; 

Among the wise, as among the ignorant; 

Among the lay people, as among the clergy; 

From the world, in its madness, as from the solitude of the 
cloister. 

Lord, give us SAINTS! 


— Anonymous 





May we ask all our readers to pray for the repose of the soul 
of our beloved Sister Mary Helena Heil, 0.S.B., a Golden 
Jubilarian, who passed to her eternal reward on October 27th. 
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Our Christmas Communion 


ECEMBER brings us one of the most endearing of all Chris- 
tian feasts—the one that permits us to contemplate the 
Divinity under the form of a little Child. From the crib, this 
winsome Child looks up at us with shining eyes, His tiny hands 
outstretched, inviting us to come to Him, to take Him in our 
arms and into our hearts. 

All Christian centuries have testified to their love for the 
Babe of Bethlehem, but no one more touchingly, perhaps, than 
the seraphic St. Francis—himself so beautiful an image of Christ. 
To make the Nativity more realistic, he constructed the first 
crib in the forest of Greccio, with Mary and Joseph and shep- 
herds, with ox and ass and straw-filled manger, wherein rested an 
image of the Divine Child. From far and near the country folk 
hastened, surrounding the crib with burning candles, their hymns 
resounding on the still night air. At midnight, Mass was cele- 
brated at an altar placed above the crib, with St. Francis—too 
unworthy in his own eyes to become a priest—serving as Deacon. 
With glowing words he preached on the Birth of the great King 
—the “little Child of Bethlehem.” 

There were those present who declared they had seen a 
lovely Babe sleeping in the crib, whom Francis caressed most 
tenderly, but ever so gently, so as not to awaken Him. 

Though we do not enjoy the wondrous favor granted to St. 
Francis, faith does in truth give life to the small figure that rests 
in our replicas of the crib, as we offer to the new-born Christ the 
tribute of our loving adoration. Kneeling beside the crib, the 
centuries seem to roll away, and we find ourselves in the company 
of Mary and Joseph and the shepherds, gazing in awestruck won- 
der at the little Babe who is Christ, the Lord. 

But there are cribs far dearer to Jesus than those which 
form the center of our statuary groups of the Nativity. They 
are the living cribs of our hearts, to which He longs to come in 
Holy Communion. It is in the Blessed Sacrament that Bethle- 
hem is most truly perpetuated for there we have Christ in His 
living Presence, and not in a mere symbolic representation. 

The Blessed Sacrament is our Emmanuel—our everlasting 
Christmas. Christ reposes in the ciborium as once He lay in the 
straw-lined crib of Bethlehem. He is there, awaiting our adora- 
tion, our love, eager to give Himself to our embrace. He wants to 
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be folded in the warm and living tabernacle of our heart. 

Although the Consecration of the Mass gives Him to us in 
His glorified state, we can in spirit picture Him present in the 
crib of our soul as He was present in the crib of Bethlehem that 
first Christmas night. For Him, as for us, the scene will not be 
too unrealistic, for there are many points of resemblance between 
Bethlehem and our souls. There is the poverty of the stable, the 
coldness of the winter’s night, the indifference of the people— 
matched by our own want of virtue, our lack of fervor, our dis- 
traction and preoccupation with the things of this world. 

But in the Blessed Sacrament, Jesus shows the same loving 
kindness as in Bethlehem; the same eagerness to come to us, to 
give Himself to us and for us as Savior. Under the sacramental 
veil He hides the same lovable virtues which were manifested in 
the stable of Bethlehem. His perfect obedience, His profound 
humility, His spotless purity, His patience, His complete self- 
oblation—all are imaged in the Sacred Host. 

In Bethlehem, He drew a veil over His Godhead; but in the 
Blessed Sacrament He draws the veil closer still, to cover not 
only His Divinity but also His Humanity. In Bethlehem He 
found no room in the inn. In our hearts He often finds but little 
room—and at times He is crowded out altogether by our selfish- 
ness and worldliness. 

In Bethlehem He lay on borrowed straw, beneath a roof— 
poor though it was—that belonged to someone else. In the 
Blessed Sacrament He depends on our charity and generosity for 
the means of offering the Holy Sacrifice. 

If Mary and Joseph had known beforehand that Jesus was 
to be born in the stable of Bethlehem, they would have spared 
no effort to make it a more fitting place for Him. How happy 
they will be to help us prepare the crib of our heart for a more 
worthy reception of Him in our Christmas Communion! They 
will help us to make it warm and ready by many acts of love; to 
make it comfortable by little sacrifices of our own comfort and 
convenience; to prepare spotless linens by washing away all our 
impurities in a good confession, and to adorn it with sanctifying 
grace by frequent Communion during Advent. 

We can visit the Crib on Christmas night and address a 
prayer to the Infant Jesus represented there. But infinitely 
more beautiful and pleasing to Our Lord will be the golden crib 
of our soul when we receive Him in our Christmas Communion 
and bend over Him with the gift of our whole-hearted love. 
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O Wonderful Exchange! 


The greatest and most absorbing of all 
Christmas activities is the exchange of gifts. 
But how few stop to realize what tremen- 
dous exchange of gifts the feast really im- 
plies! 


The Son of God exchanges heaven for 
earth, His infinite majesty and glory for our 
poor humanity; His Eternal Father’s home 
for a stable. And He does all this so that 
we may in a wonderful, mysterious way 
share in His Divinity—His everlasting life 
and happiness. His gift to our humanity— 
to us—is to share with us His Divinity. 


What return gift does He expect from 
us? A simple, all-pervading faith. He asks 
us simply to believe, to accept all that He 
has revealed and that He teaches us through 
His Church. He asks us to permit Him to 
forgive our sins through sincere sorrow and 
honest confession, and He invites us to eat 
His Flesh and drink His Blood so that His 
life may be in us in all its power and 
strength. 


Let us not forget to put Christ on our 
Christmas list. Let us put Him at the top 
of the list. He wants to exchange gifts with 
us—His infinite gift of Divine Love for our 
faith and love. “O wonderful exchange,” 
cries the Church during the Christmas fes- 
tivities, “the Creator of the human race, 
taking upon Himself a body and soul, has 
vouchsafed to be born of a Virgin, and, 
appearing here below as man, has made us 
partakers of His Divinity.” 


Abbot Michael Lensing, O. S. B. 
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Sister Serena’s Christmas Gifts 


ISTER SERENA folded her papers wearily. It had been a 

difficult week; the last week before Christmas usually was. 
The girls were too distracted with packing and planning for the 
holidays ahead to have much interest in class work. Most of 
what she had said, Sister thought with a sigh, had probably fallen 
on deaf ears. Rising with the swift grace that characterized her 
movements, and which, though she was unaware of it, more than 
one of her class tried to imitate, the nun walked to the window. 
Nature, she told herself wryly, was certainly co-operating with 
the merchants. An enchanting white world lay outside, sun 
sparkling on the snow, and the crisp, clear air an invitation to be 
out of doors. A crib scene in the park opposite attracted her 
gaze. It was a step in the right direction, at least, calling atten- 
tion to the fact that Christmas was a birthday; a step away from 
the crass commercialism that was obliterating the true meaning 
of the Feast. 

How many of her class, she wondered a little sadly, really 
grasped the true meaning of Christmas? How many of them saw 
beyond the tinsel and glitter, beyond the spiritual thrill of Mid- 
night Mass, to the awesome reality of a God whose love would 
not be rejected, a God who came in search of love, love that He 
did not need, but desired with a desire both human and Divine. 
Turning from the window, Sister Serena looked at the rows of 
empty desks. The first was Marcia’s—beautiful, aloof Marcia, 
only daughter of a divorced father. Brought up a Catholic ac- 
cording to the wishes of an Aunt to whom her father was de- 
voted, what chance had this girl with her background to appreci- 
ate the great realities of Christmas? The nun’s hand touched 
the Crucifix against her heart: “She has had too much of every- 
thing but love, dear Lord,” she prayed, “help her to see and 
understand. Keep her safe.” 

The next desk was Elaine’s—Elaine of the fine, inquiring 
mind, Elaine so badly crippled in a terrible car accident. Often, 
watching the girl limp slowly through the halls, stubbornly re- 
fusing to use the cane which she needed, the nun’s heart had 
gone out to her. If only Elaine would accept her handicap, stop. 
fighting it and learn to live with her lameness. Again Sister: 
Serena’s fingers sought her Crucifix: “She is so young, dear Lord, 
so young to have to live with pain. Teach her the value of suffer- 
ing. Don’t let her waste it,” she prayed as she had often prayed’ 
before. 

A few days later, over four hundred miles away, Marcia 
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Langdon rang the doorbell of a small orphanage where she had 
promised to deliver a package to Sister Serena’s cousin. Sister 
Martha, the girl thought afterwards with a smile, did not re- 
semble her cousin, being short and bustling, while Sister Serena 
was tall and unhurried. ‘Would you like to see our little ones?” 
the small nun was asking cheerfully. “We are having a party 
this evening and they are all excited.” Rather bored, but not 
wanting to refuse the nun’s kindness, Marcia followed her into 
a Jarge room which fairly overflowed with small children. As 
soon as the nun entered she was surrounded by a crowd of them 
—and so was Marcia. One little girl wanted a hair-ribbon tied, 
another could not reach a stiff button, a third had lost her shoe. 
On her knees in the midst of it all, Marcia adjusted ribbons, but- 
toned jackets and found missing shoes. Unused to children, she 
was not very skillful at first, but they did not seem to mind, 
warm little bodies pressing against her, chubby hands trying to 
help. To her own surprise, Marcia found herself asking as she 
left: “Could I come again, Sister, and perhaps bring something 
for them, toys or candy or whatever you would like?” 

Soon no one in the neighborhood was surprised to see the 
slender, fashionably dressed girl with her arms full of packages, 
ringing the orphanage doorbell. By special invitation Marcia 
was present at the High Mass on Christmas morning, kneeling 
behind the rows of shining-faced children. She was still kneeling 
there when the last youngster had left the chapel and the sacris- 
tan was moving quietly about, extinguishing the candles. But 
to Marcia the candles were just a golden blur, for her eyes were 
full of tears. What Sister Serena had tried so often to tell her 
had finally come to life. Now she knew what the nun meant: 
Christmas is giving as well as receiving! Christ is born again 
every time we find Him in others, every time we give Him to 
others. The words of St. John found an echo in her heart: “I 
will not leave you orphans, I will come to you.” She had been 
an orphan spiritually most of her life, but now she had come 
home. And in her heart the conviction grew that she had found 
what she wanted to do with her life. There would be no more 
aloofness, no more boredom, for there were too many little ones 
needing Christmas, too many small hearts waiting for Christ. 
She would speak to Sister Serena about it as soon as she got back 
to college. Sister would know what to do. 

Across the state, in a great hospital where she had gone for 
her vacation-time check-up, Elaine Farrady was listening to a 
beautiful soprano voice, whose golden notes filled the rooms and 
halls. All the carol-singers were good, but this particular voice 
had a mellow richness, a soaring quality about it that lifted heav- 
enward even the dullest hearer. ‘Who is that?” Elaine asked a 
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nurse. The nurse smiled: “That’s Nancy,” she answered, “come 
out in the hall and see her pass. They’re on their way to the 
wards.” Elaine limped to the door just in time to see a gay 
group go by. All waved at her, none more cheerfully than the 
girl in the wheel-chair. “That’s Nancy”—the nurse pointed to 
the wheel-chair’s occupant. “She had polio several years ago and 
has spent her time in that chair ever since. But she sings like 
an angel, teaches part time and is everybody’s favorite.” 

Alone a few hours later, Elaine looked unseeingly out the 
train-window, her thoughts back at the college. What had Sister 
Serena so often tried to tell her: “Life is too short to spend it 
fighting God’s will. Elaine, God’s will is God’s love. Try to find 
His gifts in everything that comes your way, even when they are 
disguised as crosses. Your leg was crippled in the accident, not 
your mind. Use that fine mind—use it to reach out to Him, to 
help others. It’s not if ‘you’ve got what it takes’ that counts, 
it’s how you take what you’ve got!” She hadn’t been taking it 
very well, but from now on, thanks to Sister Serena and Nancy, 
she was going to try to do better. “I think Nancy was my first 
Christmas present this year,” she told herself, “I’m going to write 
and ask Sister to send me the cane I left at the college, with a 
red bow tied on it. Sister Serena will understand.” 

Kneeling in the convent chapel, Sister Serena’s heart was 
filled with a quiet peace. Today was Christmas Eve; tomorrow, 
God, the Wonderful, the Mighty, the Prince of Peace would come 
as a Child. “As usual, little Lord,” she thought, “I come with 
empty hands to the Crib. I have nothing to give You—but my- 
self—such a poor gift that is, but take it. You came to fill our 
empty hands and empty hearts; fill them with Yourself. You 
are my Chirstmas gift, little Savior!” 








Let your CHRISTMAS CANDLE burning before 
the Blessed Sacrament be your welcome to the Christ 
Child. A candle will be burned for a day and a night 
on any of our Exposition Altars for an offering of 50¢; 
$3.50 for a week; $12.00 for a month. 


A VIGIL LIGHT may be burned in our Relic 
Chapel before the relic of the Manger of the Christ Child, 
or other precious relics, for an offering of 10¢. 





Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, 
Clyde, Missouri 
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Echoes from Many Lands 


HE 16th of December, 1932, marked the fifth anniversary 
of the day when a simple monk of St. Benedict met death 
suddenly in a car collision on a country road in the heart of the 
vast expanses of the United States of America. At that time 
there appeared in far-off Switzerland a press article in memory 
of the deceased, which stated: “The remembrance of Father 
Lukas Etlin will never fade from the minds of many thousands; 
for he has too deeply ingrained himself in their memory by his 
LOVE AND BY HIS LIFE.” (Die Schildwache) Since then, 
nearly three decades have passed into the measureless ocean of 
eternity, with world events and upheavals, the like of which have 
never been seen. Surely, then, the thought and the remembrance 
of this monk and priest, called Father Lukas, must have been 
obliterated from the minds and hearts of men! Ah, NO! 

A year ago, news was published of the steps being taken to 
introduce his Cause for possible beatification and canonization. 
The answer to this very modest and limited news release was a 
clear, joyous echo from many lands. To quote but a few: 


ITALY: “Since I knew Father Lukas after the first World War, I felt 

a great reverence toward his noble soul. When I was called 
to Rome and had an opportunity to read of his immense work of charity 
for the suffering monasteries in Europe, I almost envied him for his great 
heart... May it please the merciful God that His faithful servant may 
one day be raised to the altar. This has been my daily prayer for many 
years...” Rev. G. B., O.S.B. 


JORDAN: “...You have constantly before your eyes the heroic example 

of good Father Lukas. That the process of his beatification 
is to be introduced is a very special joy for me. I, too, studied in Rome 
with the help given by him. And so I shall now prove my gratitude 
by praying for his beatification...” Very Rev. B.S. 


HOLLAND: “I rejoice that the Cause for Father Lukas is to be intro- 

duced. If at any time you should need my signature or 
anything else, I shall most willingly give it. Yes, the good Father merits 
the honors of the altar, for his ‘Caritas’ work was incomparable and 
wonderful.” Rev. F.X. B. 


SWITZERLAND: “It greatly rejoiced me that the process for the 
beatification of Father Lukas is to be introduced. It 
will be an inspiring Cause and we will help as much as possible.” 
Rt. Rev. B. G., Abbot, O.S. B. 


JAPAN: “I was very happy to read the notice in ‘The Register’ of 
December 7, 1958, and be assured I am praying for the Cause... 
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May our Holy Mother the Church glorify Father Lukas and may he pro- 
tect us all!” Most Rev. L.P. D., Tokyo. 


IRELAND: “Pardon the delay in thanking you for the leaflets received 
regarding the Cause of dear Father Lukas. We are very 
grateful to the good God and are praying constantly that he will soon be 
beatified, please God. We still have some of the Rosary beads that he 
blessed for our Community in 1925 or 1926. The writer was only a postu- 
lant then, but Rev. Mother (who has gone to her eternal reward) often 
spoke to us of Father Lukas and said that he was a great saint.” 
Poor Clares 


AUSTRIA: “With sincere joy I received your notice that now at last 

efforts are being made to introduce the Cause for the beatifi- 
cation of Father Lukas Etlin, of blessed memory... I, too, was numbered 
among the seminarians who owed the continuation of their studies and 
consequently the attainment of the wonderful priestly goal to him and 
his helpers. One can only marvel at the energy and far-reaching charity 
manifested by this exemplary monk... There is cause for rejoicing also 
in that, with Father Lukas Etlin, a modern apostle of charity is presented 
as a shining model, and that in him there is found an intercessor for 
such a great concern as is the solicitude about sufficient priestly voca- 
tions... Most likely Father Lukas’ Cause can be speedily advanced be- 
cause he was such an exemplary lover of the Most Holy Eucharist, from 
which he gathered the great strength for his works of charity. Thus his 
love for the Eucharistic Savior poured out fruitfully upon the young 
disciples of the Eucharist, the future priests.” 

Rev. F. L., Prof. of Church History & Patrology, at U. of V. 


SWITZERLAND: “There are still some Sisters living at the Convent 
of W. who knew him; for he stayed here for a number 
of weeks during the year 1897. The Sisters working in our Embroidery 
Department knew him personally, for he gave them practical instructions 
for their work. Now we have already begun to pray for his beatification 
and have combined with it the petition that he obtain for us good voca- 
tions. We commenced our novena on Monday. On Saturday I received 
a letter from a girl who feels called to the religious life and is interested 
in our Convent. We confidently hope that Father Lukas Etlin will con- 
cern himself with our need of vocations, and so for the present, I am 
enclosing an offering of $... We shall continue to pray, and when 
another candidate applies, I will send more. May everything redound to 
the greater honor of God and the glorification of His servant.” 
Mother M. P., Superior. 


SOUTH GERMANY: “I would like to say a sincere ‘God reward you’ for 

sending the message about the opening of the in- 
formative process for the beatification of Father Lukas Etlin. It would 
rejoice me immensely if this Cause would make rapid progress and close 
successfully.” Very Rev. B. L. 


NORTH GERMANY: “I thank you heartily for sending the reprint 
about the first steps being taken to introduce the 
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Cause of Father Lukas. I, too, am obligated to him for the great assist- 
ance he sent me through Father Hofmann in Innsbruck... Most likely 
I would never have become a priest without this help, for my parents 
were unable to provide the necessary means for me... May this apostle 
of priestly love be raised to the honors of the altar, so that his love may 
rekindle our world, so empty of love, with the love-fire of the Holy 
Spirit.” Msgr. Dr. J. B., Seminary Professor. 


EAST AFRICA: “I promise to join you in a novena for the beatification 
of your great apostle of Clyde, Father Lukas.” 
Rev O. H., Missionary. 


BRITISH WEST INDIES: “Thank you for the literature on Father 
Lukas. I shall certainly pray for this 
Cause.” Most Rev. P.L. H., Vicar Apostolic. 


ENGLAND: “We were both delighted to know that the Cause of Father 

Lukas had been begun. I often wondered, if you would 
not try to get it started while those who knew him well were still avail- 
able as witnesses to his holy life and wonderful works. Needless to say, 
we have put this intention in our daily prayers and hope the Cause will 
make rapid progress.” Dr. M.F. D. 


FRANCE: “It was with deep joy that we received the news about the 

introduction of the Cause of Father Lukas Etlin... We at 
Belloc hope to see our brother Lukas raised to the altar, and that a day 
will come on which we may render him public cult.” Rev. P. B., O.S.B. 


INDIA: “I am glad to know that the Cause of the saintly Father Lukas 
O.S.B.... has been taken up... May our Eucharistic Lord, for 
whose glory the late Father so zealously spent himself, deign to hasten 
the process and help raise him to the altar. I do join you all in this 
crusade of prayer and recommendation for such a noble Cause...” 
Rev. P. L., C.D. 





Christmas Leaflets 
To help keep Christ in your Christmas 








A set of 50 Holy Pictures, (in black and white print) with prayers 
on reverse, and Prayer Leaflets, for 50¢. Just the right size to enclose in 
your Christmas greetings or to keep in your missal or prayerbook the 
year around. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Little Lovers’ League 


ECEMBER means there’s going to be a birthday, a very, 

very special birthday, the greatest birthday there ever was! 
And that, of course, means a birthday present! When Jesus 
came to earth many years ago, He came to seek only one thing— 
our hearts—and nothing could be dearer to Him this Christmas 
than to come into the warm, loving hearts of His Little Lovers. 
We know that all of you will want to prepare your hearts for 
your Christmas Communion, to make of them a manger in which 
Jesus may find rest. Today when so many forget Him or do not 
know Him, He looks to His Little Lovers for the love He came 
to earth to seek. So prepare your hearts by doing many acts of 
charity during Advent. This will please Him and be a precious 
birthday gift. To be kind to someone you don’t especially like; 
to help Mother or Dad whenever you can; to help Sister at 
school, especially by obeying her more perfectly: all these are 
ways of preparing the manger of your heart for Jesus’ coming 
on Christmas morning. 

We would like to have all our Little Lovers come to Clyde 
for Christmas and be our gift to Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament. 
Do you remember in the story of the first Christmas a census 
was being taken, and Mary and Joseph went to Bethlehem to 
register? That is just what we would like to do for Christmas— 
take a census of all our Knights and Handmaids of the Blessed 
Sacrament. To help us do this, we ask each of you to send your 
name, address, age, grade and school, if you attend school, and 
the degree which you practice in the Little Lovers’ League. This 
can be sent in a letter, if you like, telling us something about 
yourself, or just send a post card with the information. Address 
your cards or letters to LITTLE LOVERS’ LEAGUE, 
BENEDICTINE CONVENT OF PERPETUAL ADORATION, 
CLYDE, MISSOURI, not later than December 20. All the 
names will then be placed near the Exposition Altar during our 
Midnight Mass, so that you will be one great army of loving 
hearts to welcome Jesus on His birthday. In this way we will be 
able to present a very special Christmas gift to Jesus in the 
Sacrament of His Love. May the Infant Jesus love and bless 
each Little Lover and grant you a very happy and blessed Christ- 
mas! 


PRACTICE: Try to interest at least one friend in joining the Little 
Lovers’ League, as a special birthday present for the Christ Child. For 
love of the Infant Jesus, do an act of charity for some poor child. 

ASPIRATION: Come, dear Jesus, and live in my heart. 
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At the Court of the King 


OSWALD the ox was lonely. It wasn’t easy to live all alone in a 
poor stable, no, not even for an old ox. Memories kept coming back of 
the busy, happy days of the past when Oswald had led the royal team 
of oxen over the rough roads leading to Jerusalem. How proud he had 
been of his strength and ability. Why, he had been known as the finest 
ox in the stable of King Herod. Ah, these were happy memories, but 
they only made Oswald feel all the more lonely as he stood in the old 
stable outside the busy city, forgotten now in his old age. If only he 
could serve again at the court of the great King, if only he could be 
helpful to someone! True, he had plenty of straw to eat and a roof over 
his head, and his warm breath made the stable quite comfortable. Still 
Oswald was lonely. A big ox tear ran down his face as he sighed, “If 
only I could again serve the king...” And with these thoughts he 
dropped off to sleep. 

When Oswald awoke he thought he must be dreaming, for he 
found beside him a small donkey who nestled close to him. “Why, where 
did you come from, brother?” he asked. “I don’t remember seeing you 
around here before?” “No, friend,” said the donkey, “I have just fin- 
ished a long journey and have brought my master here to your home 
for the night. The city below is very crowded.” “Your master?” asked 
Oswald. “Yes, a fine man by the name of Joseph, and his beautiful 
young wife, Mary, whom I carried on my back. A kinder master I have 
never had.” “Well,” said Oswald, “I’m glad to have company, and you’re 
welcome to a straw dinner; just help yourself,” and Oswald’s heart felt 
lighter already. 

As they talked, Oswald and the small donkey suddenly realized that 
a radiant light began to fill the place. It was unlike anything they had 
ever seen. As they glanced over to the spot where Mary was, they saw 
a tiny Babe in her arms. He was a beautiful Child, and the light seemed 
to shine from His face. When Joseph returned to the stable, he filled 
Oswald’s manger with fresh straw and there Mary laid her new-born 
Babe. “What a fine prince he would make,” whispered Oswald. “Aye, 
He is a Prince, Oswald,” answered the donkey, “a great Prince, who will 
one day be the King of kings. I learned many things during the long 
journey as I carried the young Mother on my back. We are in the court 
of the King tonight, my friend, and we have seen our Creator born as 
man.” As the little donkey spoke, angel songs filled the countryside and 
soon the neighboring shepherds entered the stable to kneel and adore 
the new-born Child. 

As Oswald silently watched, his old ox heart began to thrill, for 
suddenly he knew. True, he was old and weak and good for nothing, 
but he had been chosen above all the royal oxen in the world, yes, he 
had been chosen to serve the King of kings! 
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hristmas Alphabet 





C is for the courage His Mother did display, 

H is for His hands, outstretched to us today; 

R is for His reign, which always was and will be, 

I is for the Infant King, adored on bended knee; 
is for the Star that brought the Magi nigh, 


is for the tidings the angels told on high, 


S 

7 

M is for all men for whom He came to die, 

A is for the angels who watch o’er Him in sleep, 
Ss 


is for the Savior, so gentle and so meek. 


=. 


A PROVIDENT FATHER — 


“T have a further request” — a father wrote recently, “for sending a 
complete set of your booklets to my children. They are developing a real 
sense of God and Catholic doctrine, certainly with the aid of your 
prayers. Some booklets they can understand, and the others they will 
grow into. They have recently started a library, and these will give 
them a fine addition. They are aged 11, 10 and 8, and at those ages 
certainly like to receive mail. So would you please divide the booklet 
order in roughly three parts, and mail as follows: John C., Carol A., and 
Cathy L. John receives a Catholic periodical already, so maybe you can 
enroll Carol for your ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory,’ which I will renew 
yearly.” Mr. C.B.K., Massachusetts 
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Your Greatest 
Tneaswie --- 


On earth is the Sacrifice of the Mass. To benefit by 
it, you must know how to use it. Wonderful help 
can be derived from our booklet, THE TREASURES 
OF THE MASS, which explains in detail all the parts 
of the Mass and the benefits you can gain by devout 
participation. Also describes the sacred vessels and vestments used at 
the altar. Regular book size, 128 pages, for only 50¢. 





The Study Club Outline prepared to go with it helps to guide 
your study of the Mass and makes the above suitable for use in Study 
Clubs. 10¢ a copy. 


Another Mass booklet designed to increase the fervor and 
understanding of those assisting at the Holy Sacrifice is “Your Mass and 
YOU.” 64 pages, 15¢. 


“God Himself, Our Sacrifice’ will further inspire you with 
love for the Mass and a deeper appreciation of its priceless value. Also 
64 pages, 15¢. 


And last but not least, “My Daily Companion at Mass’’ is a 
handy manual to carry in your pocket or purse. Also contains con- 
fession and Communion devotions, and other prayers. 64 pages, 15¢. 
(A new edition with Mass prayers both in Latin and English, to make it 
serviceable for dialogue Masses, will be ready after the first of the 
year. ) 


A world-wide movement toward a more active and fruitful participa- 
tion in the Mass by the laity has been launched by the hierarchy, in 
response to the decree of the Holy Office issued in 1958. The above 
booklets will most surely be helpful to all who are anxious to co- 
operate in this movement to the best of their ability! 


Discounts are offered on quantities of 50 or more. Postage extra. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde Missouri 














TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY does all this and more 


for its readers. That is why it makes such an appreciated 


Christmas Gift 


A gift subscription to TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY costs only 
$2.00 (Canada and foreign countries, $2.25) a year, yet brings twelve 
months of good reading which will help to make Catholic living richer 
and deeper for you and your friends. Special gift card enclosd upon 


request. 


SPECIAL: For each gift subscription to ‘““Tabernacle and 

Purgatory" received from now till Christmas, 
we will send two of the highly-valued Scheyern Crosses 
beautifully mounted with an explanatory folder; one to you 
and one to the person for whom you are subscribing. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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